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	Don't steal from a Night Fury!

!HARD VORE!

If you like it, read it! If not don't read it!

Reviews are wanted :)

I do not own Toothless, or any characters from How To Train Your Dragon!

-TOOTHLESS-

It was the afternoon after our first successful flight.

Hiccup and I were relaxing at a lonely place full of angular rocks. I had my pile of fish and he also had one, but he wanted to burn it before eating. As I looked at him confused, he explained me that humans need to do that, or they would vomit it right back up. However, I was happy with my fish. But that didn't last long.

Four Terrible Terrors were approaching. These little beasts were really annoying; they always stole food from other dragons, like they were too stupid to hunt on their own. I wouldn't be surprised if they really were. They just ate what was left from other dragons, it was a shame they even were called "dragons".

Suddenly, something in my pile moved. It was a fish, no, it was a Terror trying to steal one! This little fool! It really thought it could steal _my_ fish? No way!

I quickly snapped the fish with my mouth, growling angrily. The Terror tried to hold it, but I easily took it and gulped it down, right before the little beast, which had only fins left in his mouth. Then I laughed at him, oh yes, I was going to give that poor thing a very hard time. It would learn what it meant to steal something from a _Night Fury_!

"_So, little one, you tried to get my fish? "_

"_Y… yeah, but I didn't meant to…to…"_

The little thing stuttered from fear. That was reasonable.

Quickly I jumped on it, almost crushing it under my forepaws. It screamed in pain, but I didn't let it go. The other three watched in horror and took off, flying for their lives.

_At least they are gone_, I thought to myself. Hiccup just sat there and watched with big eyes.

"_Any last words?"_

"_What do you mean by- AAAAH!"_

I closed my mouth over the defenseless thing and smirked to myself. The Terror struggled in my mouth and tried to escape, as if it would have a chance against me! The struggling actually felt good! I kept him in there a bit, moving my tongue, which was almost his size, over him and enjoyed the taste.

"_Let me out! PLEASE LET ME OUT!"_ It screamed in my mouth. I just laughed at this.

In an act of desperation, his little claws scratched my tongue, hurting it a bit. That made me really angry.

"_You will regret this!"_ I growled.

Then I moved my head up, because as a last humiliation I wanted to swallow him alive.

I started gulping, his tiny head was the first of his body to come into my gullet. It struggled for his live, but even my tongue was stronger than him! I pushed him deeper and deeper with my tongue, finding out that the struggling felt really good, like a massage. I moaned in pleasure.

Then I gulped the rest of him down, he was completely gone. Now he would get digested alive, the thought of that made me smile evil. And a whole Terrible Terror was a nice snack, now I was full.

I lied down and purred. Then I looked at Hiccup. He sat there, his eyes and mouth wide open and completely still. Was it so special? I mean, humans also ate chickens, right?

I nuzzled Hiccup to calm him, and lied down next to him, purring.

"Ok, something like that I never saw before. You guys are so full of surprises!"

He scratched me behind the ear, the point I could never reach with my paws, and I started to sleep peacefully.


End file.
